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gence! Fifty yards off, on a gentle slope above the stream, the
ground was perfectly dry; yet they chose to pitch their tents in
the mud of the river bank. And I could not forget how my grub
had been pillaged. Not that it mattered materially; but I could
not make up my mind whether it had been deliberately or
innocently done.

Most of that day, two children came and went in my tent.
They would arrive, would plant themselves in front of me, and
would stare. One was really astonishingly dressed. -A great
part of both his inner and outer clothing seemed to have been
gnawed away, and I could see a bit of hide over his pudgy belly
and a pair of pants that hung as if hooked to his navel. The
pants were once his father's, and so much too big for him that
an enormous pocket covered his knee. For the rest, he was not
unattractive, and in this lugubrious place it was pleasant to see
his grin and hear the clatter of Eskimo consonants in his childish
voice.

The other was a little girl with an absolutely expressionless
glance. She was the youngest daughter of Tutiak, and her
greasy hair hung like his over her face and down to her shoulders.
As is common with the Eskimos, particularly the women, her
arms were not in her sleeves but were clasped across her chest,
where they served to keep her warm. When she left to go back
to her father's tent, I watched her as she skirted the ridge. It
was like watching a scarecrow on its way to bed. The girl was
eleven years old. She had long been promised in marriage, and
her young man had come last year from Pelly Bay, two hundred
and fifty miles away, to claim his bride. Tutiak had put him off
till next year, saying the girl was still too young. The man had
travelled five hundred miles to no purpose.

In the evening, as we squatted round the tent of the man of
great prowess, whose name was Ohudlerk, I asked:
*Do we go fishing tomorrow?*
Ohudlerk nodded.    'Her-kin-7i6rk mi-ld-lukj  he  answered.
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